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PART IV

TWO QUEER STORIES
There was no doubt the children4 Rabbit They were astonished to

were very much surprised to see Mr
find that he was so large and solemn
looking When the negroes on the
plant ion told them about Mr Rab-
bi

¬

Brother Rabbit as he was
sometimes calledthey had immagincd-
that he was no larger than the rab ¬

bits they saw in the sedge field or in
the barley patch but this Mr Rab ¬

bit was larger than a dozen of them
put together-

In one way or another Sweetest
Susan and Buster John and Drusilla

d showed their amazement very plain ¬

lyespecially Drusilla who tool no
pains to conceal hers Every time Mr j

Ralibit moved she would nudge Sweet¬

est Susan or Buster John and exclaim
Look at dat or We better be j

gwine or Spozen Brer Fox er Brer
Wolf come up an dey er dat big j

iMrs Meadows notked this indeed i

she could not help noticing it And soshe said
I reckon maybe you expected to

find Mr Rabbit no bigger than the restof his family that live in your coun ¬try
k Beore the children could make anyanswer Mr Rabbit began to chuckle Iand he chuckled so heartily thatoueeiebi cnisan was afraid ne would4 choke-

I dont wonder you laugh saidMrs Meadows elevating her voice alittle as if Mr Rabbit were a littledes
It may not be polite to laugh incompany replied Mr Rabbit but ijam obliged to do It His voice waswheezy and he nodded his head vigorously Yes I am obliged to do itWhy I could put one of those poor creatures in my coat pocket They are i

not Rabbits They are Runts Thatswhat they are And to think too thattheir great grand parents might havecome here when I did But no Theywouldnt hear to it No new countryfor them they said And so theystayed where they were and the bredhas dwindled down toto nothingIll he hnltn thn 1 r Ua ic LvqUll n l0to talk He turned to the childrenwith a look of inquiry
TV5y of coursc rabbits cant talksaid Buster John
Mr Rabbit shook his head sadly andput his hands to his eyes Vell wellwelli he exclaimed after awhileCant talkl But I might have knownit The familys gone to seed Imglad Im not there to see it all Aneighbor here and there does no harmbut when people began to crowd in Iconcluded to move and Im glad Idid Im old and getting feeble hutthank gracious Im not a RuntI dont see but youre as nimble asever you wer ° remarked Mrs Mead ¬

I

ows soothingly
I know I know Mr Rabbit in ¬sisted I may be nimble but Im notas keen for frolic as I used to be The I

I

chimly corner suits me better than abarbecue Mr Rabbit closed his big I

eyes and sighed Well well every ¬body to his time everybody to histastel
Mrs Meadows nodded her head ap ¬provingly Yes between one thingand then another theres lots of timeand a heap of tastes

They tell me remarked Mr Rab ¬bit suddenly that things have got tothat pass in the country we came fromthat even Mr Billy Qmt who usedto eat Meat has dwindled away inmind and body till he hangs aroundthe stable flonr On l ot t r I

living Thats what Mr Thimblefin ¬ger says and he ought to know Isuppose Billy is still bobbed tailed I
I remember the very day he had his tailbroken oil

Ask him to tell about it pleasewhispered Sweetest Susan
Somehow I dont recollect that

T Mrs Meadows remarked to Mr Rahbit
WHY MR BILLY GOATS TAIL IS

SHORT-
Oh it doesnt amount to much

said he Its hardly worth talking
about I think it was one Saturday
In those days you know we used to
have a half holiday every Saturday
We worked hard all the week and wo
tried to crowd as much fun into a halfholiday as possible Well one Satur¬
day afternoon Mr Billy Goat and MrDog were walking arm in arm along
the road talking and laughing in a sodjble way when all of a sudden a big
rain came up Mr Billy Goat said hewas mighty sorry he left his paiasol
at home because the rain was apt to
make his horns rust Mr Dog shook I

himself and said he didnt mind the
Winer Decause wnen ne got wet the
fleas quit biting

But Mr Billy Goat hurried on and
Mr Dog ketp up with him until they
came to Mr Wolfs house and theyran into the front porch for shelter
The door was shut tight but Mr Billy
< lit hail on hi high heeled shoes thatday and he made so much noise as

I he tramped about that Mr Wolf opened
1 his window and looked out When hesaw who it was he cried out

Hallo this is not a nice day to pay
visits but since you are here you mayas well come in out of the wet

But Mr Dog shook his head and flirt ¬
ed up dirt by scratching on the ground
with his feet He had smelled blood
Mr Billy Goat saw how Mr Dog did
and he was afraid to go in So he I

shook his horns
Youd just as well come in and sitx by the fire said Mr Wolf unlatching

the door
But Mr Dog and Mr Billy Goat

thanked him kindly and said they
didnt want to carry mud into the
house They bald they would just
stand in the porch till the shower
passed over Then Mr Wolf took
down his fiddle tuned it up and beganj io play In his day and time few couldt beat him playing the fiddle And this

1 time ne played his level best for he
knew that if he could start Mr Billy
Grot to dancing hed have him for din ¬

y
nerI dont see how said Buster John

Well exclaimed Mr Rabbit If-
S iMr Billy Goat began to dance he

would be likely to dance until he got
tired and then it would be an easy
matter for Mr Wolf to outrun him

Of coursesald SweetestSusanP Well SMr Rabbit continued Mr
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Wolf kept on playing the fiddle but Mr
Billy Goat didnt dance Not only thathe kept so near the edge of the porch
that the rain drifted in on his horns
and ran down his long beard But he

jI

kept his eye on Mr Wolf After play ¬

lug the fiddle till he was tired Mr I

Wolf asked
How do you get your meat my

I young friends j
i

IMr Dog said he depended on hisfeeth and Mr Billy Goat thinking to I
I be on the safe side said he also de¬
pended upon his teeth j

I As for me cried Mr Wolf I de-
pend

i

on my feet and with that hedropped his fiddle and jumped at Mr ji

I Billy Goat But 3je knocked the broom l

I down and the handle tripped him Itjj
I

was all very sudden but by the timeMr Wolf had recovered himself Mr
uiuy uoat ann uir Dog had gone a
considerable distance

They ran and ran until they cameto a big creek Mr Billy Goat askedMr Dog how he was going to getacross
Swim said Mr Dog
Then Ill have to bid you goodbyreplied Mr Billy Goat for I cantswim a stroke

By this time they had arrived at
the bank of the creek and they could
hear Mr Wolf coming through the
woods They had no time to lose MrDog looked around on the ground
gathered some jan weed yan wesd and i

tan weed rubbed them together andsqueezed a drop of the juice on MrBilly Goats horns He had no sooner
riroifk this than 1V RiJI r nrn f nrn >

u-

I

changed into a white rock
Then Mr Dog leaped into the creak

I and swam across Mr Wolf ran to thebank but there he stopped The
water was so wide it made tears come

I in his eyes so deep that it made hislegs ache and so cold that it made his
i body shiver

When Mr Dog arrived safely on the
other side he cried out Aha you are
afraid Youve drowned poor Mr Billy
Goat but you are afraid of me I dareyou TO fling a rock at me

This made Mr Wolf so mad that he
seized the white rock and threw it at
Mr Dog with all his might It fell near
Mr Dog and instantly became Mr
Billy Goat again But in falling apiece was broken off and it happened-
to be Mr Billy Goats tall Ever since
then he has had a very short tail

Were you there Mr Rabbit
asked Sweetest Susan bluntly

I was fishing at the time replied
JMr Rabbit I heard the noise they
made and I turned around and saw itjust as Ive told you

Drusilla touched Buster on the arm
We aint dreamin is we honey
Buster John looked at her scorn-

fully What put that in your head
he asked

Suppose the rock had hit Mr Dog
suggested Sweetest Susan

Now thats so exclaimed Mr
Thimblefinger And it reminds me of
a little accident that happened in my
mothers fiaTnilv Rnh Itc hnrdlv In u w

worth telling
Well tell it anyhow said Mrs

Meadows
Yes remarked Mr Rabbit Theproof of the pudding is in chewing thebag

THE BABY AND THE PUMPKINS
Well said Mr Thimblefinger as

far back as I can remember awl before
that too my mother was a widow and

jtije had a greit many children to takecare of The reason she had so many
children was because she was poor

I1 have noticed all my life that whenpeople are very poor they happen to
have more children than they know
what to do with That was the way
with my mother She had a housefull-
of children and she found it a hardInaUe + rt rrAf 1 1rt i rr

One dayshewent down to the creekto wash the clothes such as she andthe children had and when she got
there she found an old man sitting on
the hank He saidHowdy and shesaid Good morning and then heasked her if she would be so good asto wash his coat and his waistcoat
She said she would be glad to do so
and the old man said he would be very
much obliged So my mother washedthe coat and waistcoat Then heasked her if she would comb his hairand she did so

The old man thanked her kindlyand took from his pocket a string ofred beads and made her a present ofthem Then he told her to go out be ¬
hind her house when she got homeand there shed find a pumpkin treegrowing He said that she must burythe string of beads at the foot of thetree

Thats a pity exclaimed my moth ¬er they are so beautiful
But the old man declared that shemust do as he said and after thatshe must go to the pumpkin treeevery day and ask for as many pump ¬kins as she wanted
My mother went home and foundthe pumpkin tree where never a treehad been growing before and at itsroots she buried the string of beadsNext moning bright and early shewent to the pumpkin tree and calledfor one pumpkin Down it droppedfrom thl> tl 1< Lh

mother
n

and her
LV
children

1 vyj3 wine tity
were happyand growing fat Every day a bigpumpkin would he cooked and as mymother had to leave us to attend toher work enough pumpkin would beleft in the pot to last us all dayI remember that time very wellMr Thimblefinger continued with asigh for I was getting fat and grow ¬ing to be almost as large as the rest oCthe children But one day as my moth ¬er was going out to work she found ahamper basket on the gate post and inthat basket was a baby So she car-

ried
¬

the baby in the house gave itsomething to eat and then put it on thefloor to play with the rest of thechildren But as soon as she got outof the yard the baby crawled to the potwhere the cooked pumpkin was andate and ate until there was no pump ¬
kin left Of course the rest of thechildren had to go hungry And whenmy mother came home she had to gohungry to

She was very much surprised Shefound all the pumpkin gone and thechildren crying for something to eatand the stray baby was crying louderthan any She said wr were the propri
iest children she had ever see-

The next day she cooked two pump ¬
kins but the same thing happened
The baby went to the pot and ate themall The children told her how it hap ¬
pened but she wouldnt believe them
She said she couldnt be made to be ¬
hlieve that one puny little baby could
eat two whole pumpkinsand it is very
queer when you come to think about itThe next day she cooked three
pumpkins but the same thing hap ¬
pened Then four then five then six
But it was always the same No mat-
er

¬
t how many pumpkins were cooked
the stray baby would eat them all
and the rest of the children would
have to go hungry You see how small
I am said Mr Thimblefinger sud ¬

denly pausing in the thread of hisstory Well the reason of it is thatI was starved out by that pumpkin
eating baby My brothers and sisters
and myself were just as large and
and as healthy as any other children
until that baby was found on the gate
post and from that day we began to
dwindle and shrink away

Vell we starved and starved untilmy mother could very plainly see thatsomething was the matter So she set-
a trap for the baby and baited it withpumpkins She hadnt got out of hear ¬
ing before the baby put his head in thepot and got caught in the trap Itstayed there all day and when mothercame home at night she found itthere She was very much sur-
prised

¬

but she saw she must get rid
of the baby She said that any crea ¬

ture that could manage to eat like thatwas able to take care of itself and so
she carried it off down the road and left
it there

Now tnisbabyas u wit lbaby

k MI

and as soon as it thought my mother-
was out of sight and hearing it chan ¬
ged itself into a tall heavy man

Twuz feedin de big man all de
time exclaimed Drusilla

Certainly replied Mr Thimblefinger My mother was watching it
and she followed it to see where itwould go It went down to the bank
of the river There it found the oldman who had given my mother thestring of beads and asked him for
something to eat

Comb my hair for me said the oldman
But it refused and then the old man

told it to go to the pumpkin tree andask for twenty pumpkins The greedything was glad to do this It went to
the tree and called for twenty pump I

kiss and down they fell on its headWhat then asked Buster John-as
t

Mr Tmimblefinger paused Was ithurt
Smashed exclamed Mr Thimblefinger
knocked flatter than a pancake

Broke into jiblets
It was a great waste rf pump

knis remarked Mrs Meadows
To be contnueaA
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THE RESCUE OF RACHEL

BY JOHN ABECKET
Copyright 1S91 by the Author-

It is a wonder that little Rachel
Sternholds light brown hair did not
turn to white just from fright

Then she would have looked much
more like a miniature old lady than she
usually did and she was always so
demure and sedate in her ways that
seemed olclI enough

One day her mother had let her go to
a big store on Broadway in New York
city to come home with her father whowas inr 5fr i in tho Vnill inn T +nnn n U uUUUUb u weight stories high and there was alarge basement The ground floor andthe basement were leased by a firmwhich made silverware

i Rachel was twelve years old andsmall for her years The Sternholdslived on the east side of the city notvery far from the store where Rachelsfather worked But Mrs Sternholdwould not have allowed her to go therealone A young fellow who lived in thesame house with the Sternholds wasgoing within a few doors of the storeand he told Rachels mother he wouldsee that the little girl got to the placeall right and would leave her withherfather
When they got to the store somebodytold him that Mr Sternhold was up onthe sixth floor So the young manstarted Rachel up the stairs and toldher to ask anybody she met where herfather was This wasnt quite fulfillinghis contract to Mrs Sternhold since hedid not leave Rachel with her father ashe had promised Nevertheless hethought he had done everything thatwas necessary
Now it happened that for some reasonthe store was closed earlier than usualthat day While Rachel was climbingthe many flights of stairs her fatherwho had been through the rooms of thebuilding to see that they were all rightfor the night had come down in theelevator which was far back in onecorner Thus he passed his little gTrion his way down without any idea thatshe was near and tnrnorl Hio KIT lvM

in the door with a satisfied sense thathe was leaving the establishment per ¬
I fectly safe

It did not take Rachael long to getthoroughly frightened at the big deserjjfd spaces in which she encounteredI no human being and she soon decidedthat she would go back down stairs andask for her father there if sne could
I find anybody to ask But in goingdown she did not know when shereached the ground floor and she wasso confused and frightened that the
I
only idea in her mind was to kesp go ¬
ing down as long as there were stairsThe result was that with the rears

J running down her face now and smal
j sobs breaking from her the little girlpattered down into the basement Ardthere she saw two men at last All
ho rlail hp t an thnn hn u u u uu J ucould take her to her father But whenthe men heard her step on the stairsthey seemed to disappear like magic
And the basement grew very dark

Rachaels sobs became louder as sherealized that the friends in need had
I appeared only to disappear again Sue
wailed tremulously I want my papal
Oh man tell me where he is I want
him to take me home

And then she was frightened stillmore by suddenly seeing one of themen appear at the side of the stairsand hearing him say in a hoarse whis ¬
per Stop crying little girl Whats-
the matter-

I cant find my father and thereaint anybody anywhere except you
Wont you take me to him I want to
go home

Say Bill the kids got locked in
Heres a go Ill take her up stairs and
leave her in a top room and wed bet-
ter

¬

hustle out with what we can
swipe said the man in a whisper to
his mate who kept back in the shadows

Rachel did not hear what was said
and sobbed afresh at this mystery She
was sorry she had come

Dont cry like that or I wont take
you to your father said the first man
roughly Hes doing something up
stairs See Ill take you where hell
come in a few minutes That is if you
stop that yowling he added threaten-
ingly And he muttered somethin
under his breath Come along little
girl he continued coaxingly I guess
Id better carry you in my arms cause
youll get tired walking But dont cry
because if you do your father wont
like it and maybe wont come when I
tell him See

So poor Rachel who was glad that
the man was taking an interest and
felt pleased that he was nice to her
tried to muffle her sob against his
rough torn coat He had something-
of a rough ton manner too When
he took Rachel into a room on the
third floor he put her down and said

Now sissy you wait here and dont
stir while I go and call your father
Hes busy doing something and he may
not get here before a quarter of an
hour Then as he was leaving he said
again Now dont leave here nor cry
because if you do the big dog they keep
here will hear you He wont touch
you if you keep quiet but if you cry or
try to get out hell come along and eat
you up Ill go and get your father
and with that he hurried away-

It was awful waiting there with the
dim light coming in only from the win¬

dows at the ends of the long room and
with the fearful dread that the dog
might hear her ana devour her m ILLS

hunger with cruel indifference to her
feelings in the matter When will the
man get her father She sobbed in¬

wardly and then got more frightened
as she heard the gurgling sound she
made in trying to choke her emotions

She stole along on tiptoe toward the
I windows There were big bales of
things on wooden tables and it seemed-
as if the dog might be prowling along
under them ready to take advantage-
of her first sob

One window had been left open and
there was a big dry goods box near it
Rachel felt that if she got up on that
she would be safer from the animal if
he concluded to eat her because his
sensitive ears were irritated by her
sobs So she carefully climbed up and
then oh heavens l there at the end of
the room she saw the dog He looked
monstrous and gloomy and his halt
was so straight and he was standing
on his hind feet perfectly motionless
evidently listening so hard as he could-
so as to get an excuse for eating some-
body

¬

up And she would be the some ¬

body because nobody was around but
herself

The thought was so agonizing that
as she leaned out of the window and
saw people on the street below her
fear made her wild and she screamed
aloud If It had been the middle of the
day her childish shrieks would not
have been heard above the roar of
Broadway But there is no part of
New York city quieter after business
hours than lower Broadway where
there is nothing but stores

And a keen little newsboy heard
her scream and went to a big Broad ¬

way policeman who was standing near
and pointed out the little girl to him
Rachel screamed louder than ever now
that she wasperceived for she felt th

f J Jo wu 5 t4fji

I if the dog might come bounding along-
at any moment now if she were not
rescued So she uttered little thin
screams at the top of her voice as fastas she could

The policeman waved his hand and
then hurried away People began to
collect in the street and show a great
deal of interest in the imprisoned girl

And after a time which seemed awful
i ly long to the poor child who was sick
I and weak with her screaming now two-
or three firemen came hurrying up with-
a long ladder It only reached to the
second floor when they set it up against
the big building But they got inat that floor through one of the window
and came rushing up the stairs to the
floor on which Rachel was

They found her sobbing and sittingforlornly on the dry goods box Unlikethe Rachel in the Scriptures who re¬
fused to be comforted the small Rachelwas only too glad to be solaced

And the sturdy young fireman tookher in his arms and cheered her up sothat she ceased crying though her farcewas wet with tears and her eyes werered
Dont maleanoise or thedogwillgetgetyou she gasped
w acre is the dog sissy said thefireman I wont let him hurt youOver there sobbed Rachel point ¬ing to the dreadful creature whichhadnt stirred a bit despite all thenoise He must have been deaf not tohave heard some of it by this timeIt was quite enough to ruin his reputa ¬

tion as a watch dog although it waswonderful how long he could keepstanding on his hind legs That addedto his awesomeness
That aint a dog said the firemanafter looking at the figure against thewindow Thats only a bear arid astuffed bear at that What made youthink there was a dog hereThe man said there was one who

RRhf1
would eat me if he heard me cry said

Ohii
J

amantold you so did hesaid the young fireman who was nowcarrying Rachel to the window where-
i the ladder was Where was the man
I The man down stairs working re¬plied the child Hes looking for my
papaWell now dont be frightened saidI the fire laddie who was such an agree ¬able contrast to the other rough manwho had been so long looking for MrI Stern hold I am going to carry youdown this ladder and then well takeyou home

And that is what they did But be ¬fore they went off they told the police ¬man what the child had said about theman in the cellar And when the po ¬liceman hears that a man is workingin the dark basement of a silversmithsestablishment which has been closedfor the night the doesnt have to be aswise as King Solomon to conclude thathe had better find out how the gentle ¬man is getting on with his laborAnd to be sure that the faithfulworkman might not sro out at oneplace while they were going in at an ¬other the policeman got several otherpolicemen and they surrounded theplace Then two of them got inthrough the rear and looked aroundThey didnt see anybody but theyfound two valices which were stuffedwith goldlined spoons and silver saltcellars and many other objects of thesame kind all packed to be removed
I

And suddenly the policemen heard aQuick rush and n no tn n Itn v uu IV Hmen dart to the rear window andscurry out as fast as they could Theresult was that the policemen outsideonly got them the quicker They tookthem off to the station house becausethey had not been employed by thefirm to remove silverware but were do ¬ing it on their own account
When they heard that it was throughthe innocent little Rachael that theyhad been caught one man said to theother who had taken her up stairsIts a pity youre so fond of childrenTalking dog to her when you had abarker in your pocket that wouldhave kept her still Which showswhat a bad man he was
The people who owned the silversmithestablishment were so glad that thanksto Rachael they had not been relieved jof several hllnrltpl 1n11 t cn Hun > ULU ULtheir best ware that they gave to MrSternhold ten dollars and bought anew dress and three or four picturebooksjfor the little girl
But I jes belieVe John said Mrssiernl old to her husband that Ra ¬

chael will be afraid of dogs all herlife J
Yet after all that was not such aheavy price to pay for her adventurethat summer evening It really is awonder that her hair did not turn tosnow white floss for there was nevera mare frightened girl in the worldthanRaphael Sternhold on that occa ¬

sion But the solitude and the dark ¬ness really fright ned her quite asmuch as the dog She didnt feel thatshe was a heroine but she enjoys thenew rjctuVe books just as much as ifshe were
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HOTT Mary Zilinski Luarnud to Walk
und Falk

BY HALLMARK
Mary Zilinski a curly headed baby

fell down the steps of a tenement house
one afternoon in the Jewish quarter
near Rivingston street in New York-

It was summer and the windows and
doors were open for there is little air
at best in these closely crowded tene ¬

ments wnere ten ana fifteen families
live in one house An older girl was
looking out of the window at a crowd
gathered around a fakir who had had
his small platform overturned by a
careless driver and was swearing
angrily in a foreign language as he
strove to get together again his scat ¬

tered wares Little Mary unnoticed-
by her sister crawled to the head of
the stairs and fell down half the flight
before her sister heard her screams
and ran to her It was not after all
such a long or hard fall and a fewbruises were at first thought to be theonly result

As the weeks passed on Mary fret ¬

ted and cried and often tried to put
her little hands to her head Threeand four years passed and Mary show-
ed

¬
no disposition to talk or even to

walk but was content to crawl about-
or sit in a corner

At last her mother discovered thatshe could only use her limbs in an aim ¬

less fashion and that the trouble wasnot lack of strength but lack ofreason She simply didnt know whatto do with either her hands or legs
anrl a fnt t1lkinp h nll0 u v uu uatsounds but not form words

By this time Mary was spoken of by
the neighbors in a pitying tone as theidiot She was an ugly duckling
too Her big brown eyes were pretty
ini shape and color but they had sucha meaningless vacant gaze It was ahopeless task to teach her to eat witha knife and fork for she couldnt be
made to understand how to carry food
to her mouth in this fashion-

It was in this condition that theKings Daughters found the childnow grown then to nine years old
They were at that time looking up
children for a free kindergarten

Mrs Zilinski insisted that it was
of no use to send Mary to the kindergarten It would waste time that
should be given to other children-
she said No said the young kinder-
garten teacher I am going to try her
for I believe I can cure her

So therefore each day the elder sis¬

ter carried Mary across to the kinder ¬
garten At first she was made to sit
still and watch the others with their
lessonsl Her mind began to grasp the
fact that the balls and worsteds and
tubes were pretty and that she wanted-
to play with hem Day after day week
after week she was trained in the col ¬

or lessons Next came the movements-
to music When Mary had to go down-
to the basement for these lessons the
first time she tried to go down thesteps backward and would have prob ¬

ably have broken her neck if the teach-
er

¬

hadnt caught her in time
It was at this time that I first saw

her at the school I watched her lit-
tle

¬

hands trying to form a cube or
her long ugly feet trying to put them ¬

selves one before the other in walk-
ing

¬

rItwspaUent hardwork lor the

Jc p r
h ffi

teachers but they never despaired
II When they once found that the chllde
reason was developing and that Mary
herself was trying her best to learn

The music movement was the hardest-
of all The children go around in a cir-
cle

¬

keeping time to the music and
singing Mary couldnt sing and march-
at the same time so they taught her
first to march By this time she had
learned to walk not gracefully I must
admit but without falling The teach-
er

¬

would hold her hand as the music
commenced and go around the room
with her keeping time herself so that
Mary learned to imitate her

A year passed during which I was
out of New York and saw nothing of
Mary I had thought of her often-

Is Mary Zilinski still here I asked-
at my next visit to the kindergarten
half fearing to be told that the little
life had gone out while Mary was try ¬
ing to learn what the other children
knewMary

Oh yes she is just getting
ready to go home answered the
teacher Mary she called come in
and speak to some one who wants to
see von i

The door nnonpfl rind In walked a tnll
angular awkward child It was Mary
Zilinski

Good morning maam she said as
she held out her hand The thin hands
were still weak and uncertain but she
knew what to do with them and how-
to do it

As Mary walks home by herself
these days I know she will be glad to
have you go with her said her teacher-
So I went Mary talked to me broken-
ly

¬

it is true but she tried to tell me
of her school life and how she loved
music When we got home I went in
to shake hands with Marys mother
This is a happy New Year for you

Mrs Zilinskii Your pity for your little
daughter has now turned into pride
hasnt it

un sne answered as her eyes filled
with tears God bless the young ladies
at that mission God bless the people
who give their money to it

I HusbandAt the sewingcircle this
afternoon I suppose the ladies did little

I
else than to display their fingerrings
to each other Wife hats just all
you know about sewingcircles Id
have you to know that not one of the
ladies removed her gloves during the
whole afternoonBoston Transcript

I
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I Coughs
anc1

S-
ii Colds
I I and all stubborn com nI

plaints of winter are f=

relieved at once with H

C L Comforts
Composition Powder11I

invaluable== an remedy
I

3
3 that has retained its

popularity for over fifty
years

COMFORTS NERVE POW ¬
DER for nervous disorders andI COMFORTS Ladies SpJ ed p=aliiitcrs or all weakening com-
plaints

=
are also remedies of tho ==

highest efficacy
For sale In Salt Ltko City by

ZIons Cooperative Mercantile In ==
stltutlon The Godbe Pitts Drug Co = ==U Roberts t Jelden JohnsonPratt-
Drug =

Co A C Smith Co-
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i Mens Shoes A-

AU SHOES in Tan Patent LeatherOur
4 50 Dongola Kangaroo Calf For II2 l6 400 LADIES low cut Shoes

fiP 5 reduced to 100 pair Misses5m 9 V j and Childs at cost Imm II FOR CASH NOT OTHERWISE
tm TW it

I I tlarnes= naray-
28 and 29 Main CotrpaIiy Salt Lake City
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Casi G±oce
tIns Everything that the Housewife Seeds
Every Luxury Delicacy anti Necessity
We leceive daily fresh from the Growers
Fruits mIll Vegetables IV e Keep Nothing
But the Choicest and freshest of Everything

Dom stic and Imported Cigars
THE FINEST LINE IN THE C-

ITYWSgHENDERSON
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State Bank of Utah f

i
Capital Fully Paid OOOOO
Surplus 50000i
coaxER MAIN AND SOUTH TEMPLE STREETS

Salt Lake City Utah
HEBER J GRANT President

41 WM B PRESTON Vice President
HEBER M WELLS Cashier S9

4 DIRECTORS
4 JosfTh F Smith Chas S Burton

Wu H Rowe Ncphl W Clayton
41 Abraham Cannon Frank Taylor tt

Spencer Clawson Philo T Farnsworth f

t Ella Morris E M Weller
Henry A WooII-

cyGEKERAL BAWKING BUSiNESS
A Accounts Soliolod Large and Small

Special attention to country trade
4 Collections a specialty Correspondence Invited

GWv V W V v V w Y V v

1f 1i-

II

a

Pa I

II e
V-

eM W OCEJ-

Ii

A RetVe

D p 1i
e

S C t

E 41-
II N 51 53 anti 55 EAST FIRST SOUTH ST

<I

>

i f im +> I icII h


